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SILESIA
According to their reports, there were thousands and thousands of people buried in the collapsed shelters, on the bombed streets and squares, and under the mountainous ruins of the houses. Many were said to have jumped like living torches into the Elbe and been drowned. In Gross Garden there were said to be dense masses of corpses, lying or sitting there. A beginning was being made at burning them or burying them hastily in mass graves, since otherwise epidemics were to be feared . . . franrustic statistics filled the air— two hundred thousand, three hundred and fifty thousand dead. Everything grew until it became gigantic, grotesque . . .
Margarete tried to keep the worst reports from the sick man. But his smscs were alert again, even though his physical vitality remained at ii Jow ebb.
"Which of Dresden's treasures are definitely destroyed? And what has conic through that hell and survived by some miracle?" Hauptmann asked,
He began to provide himself with "an idea of the actual facts, no nuuter how frightful they may be." Restricted to his bed or an easy c'hair, he learned one horrible fact after another as the days went by.
One morning he declared, "I have only one desire left: to return to my Wicsenstein." Margarete told me later at Agnetendorf, "I under-.scood his yearning immediately. After all, before his trip he had declared more than once that he had no desire to avoid the fate of Silesia. But hmv could his wish be fulfilled? At the beginning of March the Red Army had already advanced far into Silesia . . ."
Shortly after the destruction of Dresden, a man had appeared at Dr, WcicJner'vS Sanatorium who was to play a certain role in the last period of Hauprmann's life. Paul M. had been employed as a medical masseur in a military hospital at the main Dresden railroad station. After the catastrophe he placed himself at the disposal of the sanatorium, whose proprietor he had known for years. One of his first duties was to give imssu/jes to Hauptmann for his sciatica. In the course of the treatment, ar which he was quite adept, his quick witted Berlin chitchat had had a noticeably cheering effect on the still morosely vegetating poet.
When the plan for the return to Silesia came up, the management of the sanatorium asked the masseur whether he was willing to accompany the elderly Hauptrnanns on the difficult and perhaps already dangerous trip to Wiesenstein and then stay on there as attendant. Paul, who was a bachelor, agreed to do so.
But the matter was not arranged quite so simply. The masseur was subject co military service; he needed official permission to leave Dresden,
When this was finally procured, Hauptmann had a new attack of sdatka, Later, an automobile was supposed to be made available by the army. This plan miscarried because of a fuel shortage.
finally, the Red Army had advanced to the area around Lauban, where the troops of Field Marshal Schorner counter-attacked. As long as the